R e ——

1 T TN o I T

5% .*_:,}' i 3 TPy

 PENSACOLA, FLORIDA. |

xR S

3 R AL LN W N T

3l T S . g -

] . i 6 b P L Ch i L o 8

N e

AT

- Married Life, Third Year
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! By MABEL HERBERT URNER

promptly—Pennsyl-

at ten minutes of five.

right by the ticket win-

N don’t fool around and be
Warren hurried off.

going out to Trenton to

Merwins, and would re-

10:30 {rain. Helen has-

{ through her morning household

nd then began looking over

and at the
gowned
'.“"hl"'

a dinner
to look properly
n, is always difficult.
1 to wear her gray chiffon

is fi'a!"

Why Futter With

under a long clok.
turned piercingly
snow were in the
was cutling.

It was much too cold for the echif-
fon. The only thing that seemed suit-
able was her mauve-colored velvet,
which needed cleaning badly. She x-
amined it eritically and decided to dip
it in gasoline.

Helen kept a gallon can just for
gasoline and now she sent Maggie to
the paint store to have it refilled. She
emptied the whole gallon in a big
dishpan, placed the pan in the wash-
tub as the safest place in case of 1e-
cident and dipepd in the velvet dress.

With ruber gloves to protect her
hands. she swished the dress about,
finally shook it out and hung it drip-
ping on the shower ring over the tub.

But last night it
cold. Flakes of
air and the wind

Corns? Use “Gets-It”

Never

x N =

mmon-Sense, Simple,
Fails.

tear out your corns and suf-

u ¢an peel off your corns and

- peeling way is the “Gets-

is the only happy, Lainless

e only in the

painless wa,

‘Get the Drop™ on That Corn—Use “Geots-It"
and the Cormn Is a “Coner”1

T'wo drops of “Gets-It"

us dries at once.

osens off from the toe, so that

1 it off with your fingers in

ce, painlessly, like rpeeling a

“Great stuff, wish I'd done that

Thera's only one corn peeler—

t. Toes wrapped up big with

il bandages, toes squirming from

ting salves, it's all a barbarity.

vounded by razors and knives,

butchery, ridiculous,

ous ise “Gets-It,"”" the liberty

nple, painless, always sure. Take
nees Get “‘Gets-It."

ret=-1t,"" the guaranteed, moneyv-back

-remover, the only sure way, costs

1 trifle at any drug store. M'f'd by

l.Lawrence & Co,, Chicago, I1l. Sold in

on Any

1enla and recommended as the
ld's best corn remedy by the Crystal
nacy, Hargis Pharmacy, D'Alem-

Pharmacy.—Adv.

"~ The CENTRAL PHARMACY
“In the Heart of Pensacola™
The Home orf
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FOR THE KIDS
Wagons
Autos
Erector Toys
Toys
Velocipedes

FOR DAD

Safety Razors
Old Style Razors
Razor Stropes
Fishing Outfits
Tools

;1
1
A

The corn

unnecessary, |

From Washington---
Cos this Command

SOME SUG

By eleven o'clock her dress had dried,
looking as though it has ecome from
the eleaner's.

But the Smell.

“Didn't it eclean well?" she demand-
ed of Maggie, who was now washing
up the bathroom.
| *It eertainly did, ma'am—like new.
But it smells right strong. You
reckon that'll get out before You

start?"

“I'!l hang it in my room on the
chandelier and open the windows."

But the velvet was thick and held
the odor. Every litle while Helen
would o in and sniff over it anxions-
ly, A gale of cold air was blowing
through, but the gasoline was still
distressingly strong. She had cleaned
gowns hefore and worn them the same
evening, but thev had been of chiffon

or thin silk and the smell had soon
blown out.

By four o'clock Helen was in de-
spair. The odor seemed almost as

strong as ever, vet there was nothing
else she ecould wear.
“Why, vou're not going to wear this

dress, are vyou, ma'am?" exclaimed
| Maggie, when she caled her to hook
it up.

“I'll' have to,” desperately. "I have

not another thing. But I'll keep my
coat off and mavbe it'll evaporate be-
fore I get there.”

{ Although it was now freezingly cold
| Heien walked to the car, carrying her

coat. When she reached the station,
| Waren was not there. He had no
faith in her promptness and always

r

i told her at least ten minutes ahead <f
 time.

At four miules of five she saw him
running down the steps. He waved to

her and hurried over to get the
tickels.
“Here, this way! We've anly three

\What are you carryving that
Don't you know

minutes.
coat for? Put it on!
it's cold?"

“Yes, dear, but T cleaned this in
gasoline,” Helen explained breathless-
ly, as he rushed her out of the gate
and down the platform, “and I want il

Do Your
Christmas
Shopping

NO W?

We are in the service
too, and our orders
read: “Be prepared for
early Christmas shop-
ping.” We are ready
for you!

GESTIONS
FOR MOTHER

Community Silver

Perfection Oil Heaters

Baking Dishes

Dinner Sets

Electric Irons -
FOR SISTER

Scissors

Manicure Sets

Pear]l Handled Knives

Electric Shirt Waist Irons

Chafing Dishes

Sewing Baskets

The Cold

hours of
of kerose

bit—if you have one of our

PERFECTION SMOKE-
LESS OIL HEATERS

It's more than handy this
weather—it saves you coal and wood
and is clean and convenient—ten

“Snap” won’t bother you a

In Your Home
cold

solid comfort from a gallon
ne.

$6.50 to $9.50

PH

W. A. RAY HARDWARE COMPANY

TWO STORES

ONES 124-125

I\Warren at length. touched by her sil-

1as {awned on her that Mrs. Merwin

iwouldn't talk of anything else—what

to evaporate.
odor?”

“Phew! Should say I could. Smells
like a garage."

Sits By the Window.

“Let me sit by the window,” she
suggested, when they got on the
rain. “Maybe I ean have .it open and
blow some of this out.”

“Not on a day like this. You're not
going to freeze everybody else, just
because you'd no more sense than to
wear a smelt-up dress.”

In the warm, close car, the odor was
more noticeable than ever.

“Dear, do you suppose it won't be
out? Do you suppose they'll notice it
when I get there?”

“Notice it! Strong enmough to knock
you down! Why the deuce did you
wear it?"

“It was the only thing I had that
was warm enough. And it was so
soiled 1 just had to clean it

“That's like you. Always having to
make over or clean a gown the last
minute. Other women have the sense
to keep their clothes in order "and
don’t rush off full of pins and bast-
ings and reeking with gasoline.™

In a way Warren's criticism was de-
served, for Helen had been so busy
this winter that she had neglected
her elothes, and several times had
been foreed to hurriedly *“fix over” a
dress just before she wore it.

“Well, T can’t stand this—makes me
sick. I'm going back in the smoker.”;

And Helen was left alone {o anguish
over her dress and over how sha
would explain it when she got there.

When.they left the train at Trenton
Warren motiored to one of the haecks
dravwn up by the station.

“Oh, dear, won't we have time to
walk?" pleaded Helen. “If T walk
there without my ecoat surely some of
this will bhlow awav.”

“¥es, and you'll get the pneumonia.”

“T don’t ecare what I get,” recklessly,
“if only I ecan air this out.”

They started off at a brisk pace,
Helen carrying her coat on her arm,
helding it well out from her so as not
to obstruct the air. .

“Anvbody’'d think vou're erazy,”
growled Warren, “walking without a
coat on a night like this.”

But Helen trudged shiverim:ly on,
unhappily conseious that her nose and
ears were crimson and that she would
lonk most “unbeautiful.”

“S8ay, vou'll be siek,”

Can't you notice 12

exclaimed

ent endurance.
coat on. Guess
smell if we ecan.”

“No, realy I'm not ccld,” insisted
Helen with chattering teeth, “and we
will soon be there now."

“Here we are,” as he threw open an

“You'd better put thae
they can stand the

iron gate. Shaded lamps gkamed
cheerfully from the windows, but
Helen's heart sank as they went up

the walk. The Merwins were such
formal people. /
they entered, Mrs.

But almost as
Merwin, whno was usually so staidly
self-contained, burst inlto nervous,

hurried apoligles.

“Ism’t it dreadful? It's all
the house!
and Iinst can't make her keep the
kitehen door closed.”

Helen could have' shriecked with jov

through

was apnlogizing for the ndor of cook-
ing. whirh she now realized was un-
mistakably strongz. Mrs. Merwin went
on to explain that their old girl had
left wvesterday.

“You know it always happens that
wav,"” she lamrented, “and we just had
to put up with this one this evening.
I'm sure I don’t know what kind of 1
dinner we'll have—she won't let me
go near the kitchen.™

Helen could hardly restrain a hys-
terical laugh of relief and later when
her eyes met ‘Warren’s, he grinnel
understandingly.

In the dining room the odor of cook-
ing was stronger than ever and when
they sat down {fo the table Mrs. Mer-
win renewed her apologies.

“If you'll excuse me,”
again, “I'll burn some incense.
hars that will help.”

But after dinrer when thev went
back into the sifting room, Mr. Mer-
win who was on the coneh hv Helen,
bee-n sniffineg the air susniciously.

“Mollyv, don't vou notice anather
smell in here? 1It's mas, isn't it? Dn
von suppose that girl’'s left the stove
turned on?"

“No, the gas i8 all off, and T don't
notice it out there. It's just in here.”

There was a general sniffling now.
As Warren saw Helen's growing ner-
vousness and deepening color he {iried
to change the subject.

Then Merwin got out some cigars.

“Here, Curtis, smoke wup. Perhaps
these ‘two for fives' are strong enough
to kill the smells around here.”

But Mrs. Merwin was of a persist-
ent nature and she kept on sniffing,
determined to locate the odor.

At last Helen exelaimed with a ner-
vous laugh:

“Do you suppose i* could be this
dress? tI just came firom the clean-
ers. You know sometimes they o
send them home smalling dreadful.

Mrs. Merwin came over and sniffed
at the dress, then sank in her chair
with an air of relief.

“Yes, I gues that's it. But it smells
like gasoline. 1 didn't know cleaners
used gasoline any more.”

“Oh, some of them do. At least the
one T have does,” stammered Helen,
panis-siricken. * But I didn't notice it
at all when I put it on™

Here Helen glanced towards War-

ren and saw that he was secowling
darkly. He hated to have her to lie, It
always made him furious, and she
hated herself for it, too. And wvet she
was always telling some foolish, little
lie through sheer, nervpus self-con-
sciousness.
Mr. Merwin went with them to the
station, so Warren had no chance to
roar at her until they were on the
train.

“Well, you're a blooming chump,”
he fumed. “Why on earth couldn't
you have sat tight and said nothing?”
“But, dear,” almost in tears, ‘“‘they

getting up
Per-

could I do?”

“Kept vour mouth shut, of course.
That green girl smelt up the placa
with ecooking and Ilet vou out fine.
Then right at the last vou had to

But we have a new makl (

blurt out that lie about the cleaners.
But what's the use?" contemptuously.
“You're the limit."” Birag) 1 5
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'The Government is just as particular in the selec-
tion of foods as it is in the choice of men. Both
men and materials must be the best obtainable.  #&

BAKING POWDER

Bears the distinction of
having been selected for )
Army and Navy use. 2
The choice where no
chances are to be taken.

-
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Calumet is pure, wholesome and
dependable. That’s why it has
won Uncie Sam’s selection —
why it should win yours—and
will if you'll give it a trial.

It has proven in millions of bake- R
day tests that it is the best bak- 25
ing powder ever made. That’s
WE it is the bigc%est-selling brand

in

e world today.

You use less of Calumet be
cause it is the highest grade
baking powder. One teaspoon-
ful is equal to two teaspoonfuls
of most other brands.

Calumet contains only such in-

gredienis as have been approved e
under the Acts of Congress con- kg

cerning wholesomeness of foods.

When You Buy It @
YOU SAVE )
When You Use [t ‘

You save materials it’s used with 25
One trial will convince you

wNOT MADE BY THE TRUST

It is the most economical of aﬂ.
Millions of housewives use it,
so do the leading Domestic

Science Teachers and Cooking
experts.

SEND FOR FREE CALUMET
WAR-TIME RECIPE BOOK

It contains scores of selected recipes 24
that will help you greatly in
com and o

The Calumet Baking
Powder Company
Thicago, .

the use of
er coarse flours.
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